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No leftebeloued of vs, then when 

Thou wert Protettor oucr my land. exit Cjloficr* 

jQueene T ake vp the ftaflfc,for here it ought to ftar.d, 
Where fhould it be but in King Henries hand? 

York? Pleafe it your niaieftie,this is the day 
That was appointed for the combating, 

Betvveenc tlic Armourer and his man, my Lord, 

And they arc ready w hen your grace doth pleafe. 

King Then call them forth, that they may try their rights. 

« 

Tenter at one doore the Armourer and his neighbours , drinking to 
him fo much that he is drunken y andhe enters with- a drum he-, 
fore him , and his fiaffe with a fund, bagge fafienrdtoit : and at 
. the other doore , his man with a drum and / and • bag y and Tren . 
tifes drinking to him. 

I Neighbor Here neighbor Horner, I drink to you 'm a cup 
And feare not neighbor, you fhalf do W'cll enough, (offack. 
2 Neigh. And here neighbo^heres a cup of Charneco. 

5 Neigh. Heres a pot of good double beere , neighbour 
drinke and be mery : and feare not yourman. 

Armourer Let it come,yfaith He pledge you all, 
AndafigfbrPeter. 

1 Prentife Here Peter, I drinke to thee, and be not affeard. 

2 Tren. HerePeter,heres a pint ofClaret wine for thee. 

5 Pren. And heres a quart for me,and be mery Peter, 

And feare not thy maifler, fight for credit of the prentifes. 

Peter I thanke you alfbut He drinke no more, 

Here Robin, and if I die, hercl giue thee my hammer, 

And Will, thou fhalt haue my aperne,and here T om, 

T ake all my mony that 1 haue. 

O Lord blefTeme,] pray God, for I am ncuer able to deale 
with my in a Her, he hath leamd fo much fencealrcady. 

Salfb. Come leaue your drinking, and fall to blowest 
Sirra.whats thy name? 

Peter Peter forfooth. 

Salfb. Peter, what more? 

Deter. Thump. 

UA 
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' houses, of Yorke and Laucajler. 

Salsb. Thump, then fee that thou thump thy matter. 

Arm. Here to thee neighbor, fil al the pots againe, for be- 
fore we fightjook you, I will tell you my mind, for I am come 
hither, as iT were of mans inftigation, to proue my felfe an ho- 
tieftmanA Peteraknaue,& fo haue at you Peter, with down 
cHit blowes,as Beuis of Southampton fell vpon Askapart. 
°q> eter Law you no w,I told you hees in his fence already. 

Alarme: and Peter hits him on the head and fels him 
Arm. Hold Peter, I confdIe,treafon,treafon. he dies. 

Teter O G od I giue thee praife. he knee let dove tie. 

Pren. Ho well done PetenGod faue the King. 

Kino Go take hence that triatorfrom our fight. 

For bv his death we do perceiue his guilt, 

And God in iuftice hath reueald to vs, 

The truth and innocence ofthis poorc fellow. 

Which he had thought to haue murthered wrongfully: 

Come fellow' follow vs for thy reward. exeunt omtte.% 

£nter Duke Humphrey and his men , in 
mourning cloakes. 

Humph. Sirra,what’s a cloche* 
feruing. Almoft ten my Lord. 

Humph. Then is that wofull houre hard at hand, 

That my poore lady fhould come by this way. 

In fhamefull penance wandring in the ftreetes, 

Sweete Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrooke, 

Theabieft people gazing on thy face, 

Withenuious lookes laughing at thy fhamc, 

That carfl did follow thy proud Chariot wheeles, 

When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftreetes. 

Enter Dame Elnor Cobkam barefoote , and a white fheete about 
her , with a waxe candle in her hand y and verfes writen on her 
backhand find errand accompanied with the Shiriffes ofLondon t 
and fir John Standby, and officers y with billes and holbards. 

S eruing. My gracious Lord, fee where my lady comes, 
Pleafe ityour grace, wccle take her from the Shiriffes? 

D 2 Hum, 


